JOURNEY TO PEKING

and solace in my declining years. They are most
faithful, thoughtful and affectionate sons, and I
am proud of their manly and earnest Christian
characters. My gratitude to God for blessing
me with two such sons will forever rise to heaven,
an endless incense.

The two blows that fell upon me one after the
other within the short span of five years from
1880 to 1880 were enough to crush my spirit.
The one had scattered my life work to the four
winds; the other had deprived me of a happy
home which had lasted only ten years. The only
gleam of light that broke through the dark
clouds which hung over my head came from my
two motherless sons whose tender years appealed
to the very depths of my soul for care and sym-
pathy. They were respectively seven and nine
years old when deprived of their mother. I was
both father and mother to them from 1886 till
1805* My whole soul was wrapped up in their
education and well-being. My mother-in-law,
Mrs* Mary B* Kellogg, assisted me in my
work and stood by me in my most trying hours,
keeping house for me for nearly two years.% which irrcparit*
